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SONGS,  ®c. 


IN  THE 


THREE  AND  THE  DEUCE! 


PRICE  SIX-PENCE. 


/ 


V 


SONGS,  DUETS, 


4 

AND 


FINALE, 

.  IN  THE 

THREE  AND  THE  DEUCE! 


AS  performed  at  the 


THEATRE  ROYAL ,  HAY- MARKET. 


THE  MUSIC  COMPOSED  BY 


Mr.  STORACE. 


*795* 


DRAMATIS  PERSON.*. 

i  •  •  •  .  *  ‘  . 


Mr.  Milford . 

-Mr.  Benfon. 

Huflice  Touch: i _ ... 

.Mr.  Suett. 

Pertinax  Single . 

-Mr.  Bannifter,  Jun. 

Peregrine  Single ........ 

.Mr.  Bannifter,  Jun. 

Percival  Single . 

-Mr.  Bannifter,  Jun. 

Mac  Flogghan  . 

.Mr.  Johnftone 

Humphrey  Grizzle . 

.Mr.  Fawcett. 

Prank . 

.Mr.  Wathen. 

Renard . * _ 

..Mr.  Caulfield. 

Freeman . . . . 

.  .Mr.  Bannifter. 

Pinch  . . . , . 

. .  Mr.  Crofs. 

npfy . . . 

.  .Mr.  Ledger. 

Cramp . . . 

.  _  Mr.  Abbot. 

Waiters . . MefTrs 

i.  Waldron,  Jun.  and  Lyo 

Peace-Officers , 

Servants , 

Emily  Milford . . 

.  .Mrs.  Gibbs. 

Phebe _ _ _ 

.  .Mifs  Leak. 

Taffiine . . 

Scene ,  Cheltenham  and  the  adjacent  Country . 
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I 


THE 


THREE  AND  THE  DEUCE! 

'f  <  T  P 


ACT  1. 

-  »  »  •  •  -  ■  '  / 


SCENE.  A  Dining  Parlour. 


GLEE.  Tocjchit,  Frank,  Freeman. 

Around  the  old  oak,  right  jolly  and  gay. 
We’ll  fill  out  a  glafs  to  the  Sun’s  laft  ray ; 

With  laughter,  and  glee,  we’ll  wear  out  the  day, 
And  jolly  we’ll  be,  till  the  owl  flies  away. 

Ti  whit !  ti  whoo  ! 

He’s  flown,  hark!  hark!  before  ’tis  dark. 
Come,  fill  up  your  glafs,  our  catches  we’ll  troul, 
’Till  the  Juftice  goes  home  as  wife  as  the  owl. 

Wife,  wife ! 

What  makes  thee  fo  wond’rous  wife  ? 

My  large  bufliy  wig,  and  my  little  pig's  eyes. 

And  that  makes  me  fo  wond’rous  wife. 


I 


j/ 


t 


(  6  ) 


AIR.  Touchit. 

"  *  •  •  y  r  +  0  ■»  +  \ 

Oh  lud  !  what  a  dreadful  temptation, 

A  pretty  girl’s  white  and  carnation  ! 

On  your  words  and  thoughts  ’tis  hard,  friend. 
To  preferve  a  proper  guard,  friend. 

If  you  venture  on  fuch  fpeculation. 

When  you  look  but  on  the  features 
Of  the  pretty  little  creatures. 

Dear  heart !  how  the  blood  in  a  minute  runs  high  ! 
While,  their  rays  in,  you  are  gazing, 

Senfes  crazing,  paflion  raifing. 

In  a  moment  love  is  blazing. 

In  ways  amazing, 

Unlefs  you  can  look  with  a  magiftrate’s  eye. 

Ah  !  youth’s  a  vain  glorious  feafon  ! 

You  younkers  ne’er  liften  to  reafon. 

’Tis  in  vain  we  talk  of  danger, 

Y outh  to  counfel  is  a  ftranger  3 
The  girls  put  your  chains  as  they  pleafe  on. 

When  you  look  but  on  the  features,  &c. 


(  7  ) 

SCENE.  An  outer  Hall  of  an  Inn . 

AIR.  Humphry. 

To  fee  the  fair  bride  go  back  to  her  coach, 

With  a  jiggity  jiggity,  trip  on  her  pretty  toe  ; 
While  fingers,  and  ringers,  and  fidlers  approach. 
With  their  fcreaking,  fqueaking, 

*  Rhyming,  chiming, 

Tippity,  trippity,  tweedle-tway. 

Such  ringing  and  fmging,  fuch  routing  and 
fhouting ! 

Such  fcreaking  and  fqueaking,  fuch  rhiming  and 
chiming  ! 

So,  hey  for  the  mirth  of  a  wedding  day  ! 

The  old  on  their  crutches  are  crouding  the  door. 
With  niddity  niddity,  diddling  doodle,  oh  ! 
The  young  with  their  crotchets  are  running  before. 
With  fqueaking,  fcreaking, 

Brilking,  frifking, 

Tippity,  trippity,  giggling  gay. 

Such  routing  and  lhouting,  fuch  ringing  and 

O  .  O’  o  & 

linging  ! 

Such  fqueaking  and  fcreaking,  fuch  whifking  and 
frifking  ! 

So,  hey  for  the  mirth  of  a  wedding  day  ! 

r  .  'i  >  ‘~ 

Alas,  alas  ! 

All  this  muft  pafs. 

How  happy  for  life  were  a  man,  to  be  fure, 

If  the  dear  wedding  day  could  for  ever  endure  ! 
Who’d  think  that  fo  bleft  and  fo  loving  a  pair. 
Would  e’er  wifh  the  parfon — I  will  not  fay  where ! 
Who’d  think  it !  Oh  rare  1 
To  fee  the  fair  bride,  &: c.  &c. 


I 


(  8  ) 


SCENE.  The  Country. 

SYMPHONY. 

•  -  .  '  * 

AIR.  Phebe. 

Go  not,  my  love,  go  not  away  ! 

Ah  no  !  go  not  away  ! 

Oft  together  will  we  rove, 

Blithe  the  day,  blithe  the  day  ! 

No  !  thou  wilt  not  leave  me,  love ! 

Ah,  gone  away  !  ah,  gone  away  ! 

,  V  *  ’  '  • 

AIR.  Phebe. 

f  . 

Behold  I’m  an  honeft  village  lafs, 

I  come  from  afar  away  ; 

With  heart  ever  light  the  day  I  pafs. 

And  I’m  fit  both  for  work  and  play. 

So  merrily,  merrily,  work  or  play, 

I  trip  along  the  foot-path  way. 

I  left  both  my  friends  and  family. 

With  fortune  my  only  guide. 

Like  other  young  girls  my  chance  to  try. 
For  they  fay  that  the  world  is  wide. 

So  merrily,  &c. 


* 
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(  9  ) 


SCENE.  Hall  of  the  Inn. 


DUET. 


Peregrine  and  Humphry. 

Pereg.  Lead  on  !  I’m  refolv’d  on  a  turn  up  the 
town — 

A  round  after  dinner — what  greater 
delight  ? 

Humph.  You  had  better  by  far  let  your  bed  be 
turn’d  down ; 

Or  what  will  you  think  of  the  Round- 
houfe  at  night  ? 

Both.  D’ye  know  what  you’re  faying?  He’s 
tipfy,  no  doubt. 

Pereg .  I’ll  be  feen  by  the  town,  fo,  lirrah,  turn 
out ! 

Humph.  You’ll  be  feen  by  the  town — Lud !  what 
will  turn  out ! 


I 


II 


ACT 


SCENE.  Hall  of  the  Inn . 

♦ 

r  *■'  0  t  .  < 

.  I  v  i  u  C 

AIR.  Taffline. 

i  . 

Full  many  a  lad  in  Llwyel’s  vale 
Has  tried  my  heart  to  move. 

They  came  fo  oft  a  courting-. 
Courting  hir  to  love, 

With  nona,  nona,  Taffline  dear, 
With  nona,  Taffline  dear —  . 

Had  hir  believ’d, 

They  had  deceiv’d — 

No,  no — 

Hir  heard  them  tell  their  artful  tales. 
But  gave  to  none  her  love  : 

To  (hepherd  fwains,  ah,  long  ago 
Hir  learn ’t  to  anfwer  always  no  ; 

Hir  heard  them  tell  their  artful  tale. 
But  gave  to  none  her  love. 

I’ll  have  a  fwain,  who’s  not  too  wife, 
A  faithful  fpoufe  to  prove. 

Who  (till  will  come  a  courting. 
Courting  her  to  love. 

With  nona,  nona,  &c. 

Hir  will  believe, 

-  He’ll  not  deceive. 

No,  no,  he’ll  not  deceive : 

Hir  will  believe  his  faithful  fighs, 
And  give  him  all  her  love  : 

To  fhepherd  fwains  tho’  long  ago 
Hir  learn ’t  to  anfwer  always  no, 

Hir  will  believe,  & c. 
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I 


(  ii  ) 


SCENE.  Road  near  a  Country  Town. 

AIR.  Frank. 

Right  eafy  of  mind. 

To  good  humour  inclin’d, 

I  takes  them  as  fmooth  as  I  can  ; 

But  (hall  any  one  try 
To  wrong  Phebe  or  I  ? 

Odd  rabbit !  not  while  I’m  a  man. 

At  quarter-ftaff,  fifty-cuffs,  match  me  who  can. 
Odd  rabbit !  they’ll  find  they’ve  to  do  with  a  man. 

t 

t 

The  Squire,  as  I’ve  heard. 

Would  make  I  afeard  ; 

I’ll  give  him  fair  leave,  ’an  he  can  : 

Tho’  he’s  wealthy  and  great. 

What  care  I  for  his  ftate  ? 

He’ll  find  he’s  to  do  with  a  man. 

At  quarter-ftaff,  fifty-cuffs,  match  me  who  can. 
Odd  rabbit !  they’ll  find  they’ve  to  do  with  a  man. 


AIR.  Phebe. 

1 

* 

I’ll  bid  this  trembling:  heart  no  more 
In  Fancy’s  paths  to  ftray : 

Fond  thoughts,  that  rove  where  ye  adore. 
Now  homeward  turn  away  ! 

* 

Henceforth  each  wand’ring  thought  again 
I’ll  clofe  within  my  breaft ; 

There  harmlefs  (till,  and  free  from  ftain. 
I’ll  teach  my  heart  to  reft. 


(  12  ) 


# 


SCENE.  Hall  of  the  Inti. 

AIR.  Peregrine. 

“  Mufick  is  the  food  of  love,”— 

But  what's  the  cure  ? 

Why  dance  to  mufick,  to  be  fure  I 
With  a  fal,  lal,  la ! 

Dear  Mary’s  cold  heart  I  attempted  to  thaw. 
But  never  could  melt  it  away ; 

Cries  Mary,  for  you  I  fhall  ne’er  care  a  ftraw-.; 
Says  I,  I  muft,  then,  dance  the  hay. 

With  a  fal,  lal,  la !  ' 

i  * 

When  I  ogled  fweet  Befs,  from  my  glances  fhe 
For  fhe  had  a  bofom  of  fteel —  [fhrunk, 

I  was  drunk  with  my  paflion — fo  mortally  drunk. 
That  nothing  would  do  but  a  reel. 

With  a  fal,  lal,  la  ! 

Extremities  in  love,  ’tis  faid. 

Each  lover  knows: 

If  women,  then. 

Bewilder  men. 

In  that  extremity  the  head, 

’Tis  beft,  no  doubt. 

To  jig  them  out. 

At  that  extremity - the  toes. 

With  a  fal,  lal,  la ! 

t  _  ‘ 

Then  a  fig  for  young  Cupid — a  fig  for  his  fmart, 
A  fig  for  each  maid  that  I  meet ; 

No  Saint  of  a  Woman  takes  hold  of  my  heart, 
While  St.  Vitus  takes  care  of  my  feet. 

With  a  fal,  Jal,  la! 


/ 


(  !3  ) 


ACT  III. 


SCENE.  Apartment  in  JuJlice  Tonckit's  Houfe. 

DUET.  Phebe  and  Touchit. 

This  beating  heart  feels  ev’ry  fear. 

That  love  and  duty  own  \ 

Ah,  Sir,  preferve  a  life  fo  dear. 

Which  you  can  fave  alone. 

Touch.  From  courfe  of  law  I  may  not  fwerve. 
Phebe.  A  life  fo  dear  preferve  ! 

Touch.  That  look  would  melt  a  heart  of  ftone. 

{Afide. 

Phebe.  Which  you  can  fave  alone. 

Touch.  So  great  a  favour  could  you  hope  ? 

What,  if  he  fhould  deferve  a  rope ! 
Phebe.  On  you  alone  my  hopes  rely. 

Touch.  Don’t  a(k  me,  fie — 

Phebe.  Alas  !  I  have  no  friend  but  you, 

Touch.  The  law  I  keep  in  view. 

Phebe .  My  hopes  rely 
On  you  alone. 

Touch.  Well,  well ;  I’ll  try 
What  can  be  done. 


SCENE.  A  Room  in  the  Inn . 


AIR.  Taffline. 

Should  e’er  the  fortune  be  my  lot. 

To  be  made  a  wealthy  bride ; 

I’ll  glad  my  parent’s  lowly  cot. 

All  their  pleafure  and  their  pride  : 

And  when  I’m  drefl. 

All  in  my  bell. 

Like  a  lady  gay. 

I’ll  trip  away, 

And  the  lads  will  fay,  dear  heart !  what  a  flalh  ! 
Look  at  little  Taffline  with  a  filken  fafh  ! 

Oh  !  then  what  pleafure  to  be  feen. 

When  the  lads  at  evening  meet ! 

With  filken  fafh  of  pink  or  green. 

Silken  rofes  on  my  feet ! 

How  folks  will  flare, 

As  hir  goes  by, 

“  See,  fee,  they’ll  cry. 

Her  flaunty  air  1 

And  the  lads  will  fay,  “  Dear  heart,  what  a  fiafh 
Look  at  little  Taffline  with  a  filken  fafh ! 


(  i5  ) 


SCENE.  Hall  of  the  Inn . 

#  *  v. 

FINALE.  PHEBE,  PeRTINAX,ToLTCHIT,  &c. 


Phebe. 


Humph. 

Taff. 

Humph. 
Frank. 
Touch . 
Owtf. 

Pert. 


Oh  !  happy  me,  whofe  fears  now  paft, 
The  prefent  joy  enhance. 

And  bleft  in  every  hope  at  laft, 

If  Hymen  lead  the  dance ! 

Since,  truly,  we  muft  married  be. 
What  fays  my  pretty  maid  ? 

If  truly  hir  your  heart  could  fee, 

Hir  would  not  be  afraid. 

^  The  cafe  is  clear,  the  wonder  o’er. 

My  wifdom  here  is  plain — 

Sure,  never  met  fuch  three  before. 

And  may  not  meet  again. 

My  pride  in  your  indulgence  be — 
My  will  be  my  excufe — 

I  hope,  while  here  I  play  the  Three, 

Y ou  will  not  play  the  Deuce. 


Omn.  Our  talk  is  done,  and  all  is  faid. 

Our  will  be  our  excufe  ! 

We  trull,  if  well  the  Three  be  play’d. 
We  need  not  fear  the  Deuce. 


FINIS. 
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